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A MODERN CURSE
In olden dayvs when hate grew hot,
The days of brave Sir Launcelot,
In classic phrise or rhythmic verse
At enemies they launched a curse
“A plague besiege you,” they wi
".“I'l}' you he withered, arn at

'  thight
When anger rose to fever hent

The maddened person would ropeat
Some prayer to his imps helow

To blind or lame hiz hated foe

“A murrain seize vou!" he
“And wipe your gencration out,”

No torture known to human ken
Was overlooked by cursing men.
“May apoplexy end yvour race,
And smallpox sear vour ugl
In agony,” the knight wonld ery
“May you and all your family (die!*

¥
vV Iace

The custom has passed out. "T'is well.
'Tis not good taste for men to vall

In hata such harsh and ugly things,
Or pray the pain disaster brings

Yet still there stays one goodly plan
In hate to curse a golfing man.

I would not pray that he should meet
An accident along the sireet,

‘A torture infinitely worse

Would be the burden of my ¢ urae,

This I would ery: “While vou're alive
May you forever slice your drive!

“Plague on your game of golf,’
“May you forever lift your ey
May you he prey to trap and .] te h
And always shan l\ your mashie piteh.
While you and all your tribe survive
May you forever s slice yvour drive!”

*I'd ery;

would shout

td erv,

l
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